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ORBES was prompt at the
opera. Though it was barely
half .past seven, he found the
foyer already swarming with!
a bustlinr noo ot women
swaddled in opera cloaks,

and prosperous-lookin- g .men overcoat
ed and. muffiered. The head usher di-

rected him up a brief flight of steps,
and another attendant unlocked a door
marked with the name plate of Linds
ley Tait

When Forbes stepped to the edge of
the "box, he seemed to be the entire
audience, another road King of Ba-

varia come to witness a performance in
solitude.

But when he- - took the next step, for-ir- d

he found a multitude. Above him
saw other horseshoes in tiers dense

th 'faces peering downward. Below
n a plain of Babel Inhabited by the
s of heads, numberless pates in long

ndrpws, the men's skulls close-crop-- 1

or bald, and their shoulders black;
s women's elaborately coiffed, over
enormous acreage of bared shoulders
i busts.
The prelude was one long stream of

et honey, and it affected
rbes as music had never affected him.
: wondered how people could ever
ve ridiculed or resisted this man
agner. He wished that Persis would
me soon. He thought of her as
ersis" or "Isolde;" he could-- not
nk of her as Miss Cabot to this mu

The first act was ended and the long
terroission almost over before 6he ar- -
ed, with Enslee, followed immediate- -
by Bob and Winifred, and last of all
the hostess, Mrs. Neff.

Persis dropped into a chair on the
ght Winifred pushed Mrs. Neff into
ie other, and sat back of her. Willie
inexed the chair behind Persis, Bob
leming took that aft of Winifred, and
totioned Forbes to the center chair.
hen Mrs. Neff beckoned him to hunch
orward into the narrow space between
er and Persis.
Forbes pretended to be looking over

he audience on his right, .but he was
ookirig at Persis.

She was a combination of beauty un- -
idomed and most adorned. Despite
ler trappings of gem and fabric, even
nore of her was candidly presented
than at the theater last night or was
t not a year ago? Surely he must have
aiown her for more than a day.

The second act of the opera proved
o be hardlv more than a prolonged
duet. The rapture of it outlasted
Forbes' endurance; it did not bore him,
it wore him out.

SMTe mannext-lijntija, becoming
uiuic uuuuiui every moment zie leu
a craving to touch her with reverence?
to link arms in comradeship, and to
clench hands wifh her when the music
stormed the peaks.

An aura seemed to transpire mistily
from his pores to meet the aureole that
shimmered about her.

But Fate can nlav the clown as well
as the tragedian, and accomplish as
mucn ty an absurd accident as by elab-
orate glooms.

That afternoon, when Forbes was
lured into the haberdashery, he had ed

in black silk hosiery, very sheer
and very "dear. Later he had acquired
a pair of new pumps. The shoes we're
not too small, but their rigid edge cut
his instep like a dull knife. By the time
that Isolde's husband had found her in
Tristan's arms, and begun to deplore
his friend's treachery at great length,
the pressure upon Forbes' heart relaxed,
enough to let his feet attract his atten-
tion. They proclaimed their diseotn- -
lort acutely

After some hesitation he resolved to
slip them out of their glistening jails a
moment, under cover of the darkness.

A sense of immense relief rejoiced
him when he sat with his g-

ep icei percnea on top ot instead of in-
side of his shoes. Though he was un-
aware of it, he was not the only one
in that box to seize the opportunity.
Heaven alone knew how much empty
foot-ge- ar was scattered along the floors
of that opera house. Persis for one
had vacated her slippers long ago. She
always did at every opportunity.

Eventually she tucked her little left
foot back of her and bent it round the
leg of her chair. By and by Forbes,
in shifting his position, straightened his
ngnt Knee, mis toot collided with a
most smooth something, and paused in
a kind of surprise. Primevally our feet
had as much tactile intelligence as our
hands, and Forbes' almost prehensile
big toe pondered that tiny promontory
a second; men it hastily explored the
glossy surface of Persis' sole.

Silk is a facile conductor of elec- -
tricity, and Persis was not dfvinecnough

" enough to be above ticklishness. Shud-
ders of exquisite torment ran through

. her before she could snatch her foot
away. And before she could check the
impulse she snickered aloud.

And Forbes, suddenly understanding
what he had done, snickered, too, and
just managed to throttle down a loud
guffaw.

Mrs. Neff and Winifred turned in
amazement at hearing such a sound at
such a time, and the women m the next
box craned-the-ir necks to inflict a puni- -
uvc sidi c iviiiui Ruacn an me.worse.

Persis would have taken to flight, but
one of her slippers she could not find,
and she could not get the other on.

She and Forbes were stilf stuffing
their handkerchiefs into their mouths
when the act ended, as .the pitifully
distraught Tristan permitted the
furiated'Melot to thrust him through
with a sword, and fell back in Kur-wena- l's

arms.
Willie Enslee was acutely annoyed.

xic nau not curiosity enougn. to oe
quick to jealousy, nor intelligence
enough to suspect that Persis' and
Forbes laughter might be; must be, due
io,some encounter.

Still, he .had ideals of his own, such
as, they were, and his religion was to
avoid attracting attention. He had
liked Persis because she was of, the
same faith; but now she had sinned
against it, and he rebuked her. She
did not flare up as usual She laughed.

one was ashamed to nave been so
frivolous, ashamed to have profaned
the temple of art with her childishness.
Ana so was roroes. utwnen tney
looked into each other's eyes now they
noiontr siarca wim umoraps wonacr-men- t;

they smiled together in a dear
and coxy intimacy, nd already they
owned a secret

Willie was furious at Persis' lack of
dignity! and forgot his own in com-
plaining of it

"Cut 'out the soubrette spasms, for
God's sake, Persis, or let us all in on
the joke. If you have any comic re-

lief for this ghastly opera let me have
it. ' Why did you drat me here, any- -
jwayr Why didn't we go to Bellevue
Hospital and watch an amusing opera-
tion? What would you say to making
a sneak just about now and "

Td say, run right along, Willie, if
you want to," said Persis. "Moi, j'y"
suis, ry rester

un. rieht suooose have
suis and reste, too. But don't mindr snore."

all I III to
if

Ten Evck tDoeared now with anol
ogies for his delay. And a number of
callers knocked at the back door of the
box and were admitted to an informal
little reception, shared bv the next-do-

neighbors, who gossiped across the rail
wa a uuHiiiuig iricuuiincas. &iicc

latter were determined to find out what
Persis had been laughing at. But she
shook her head mysteriously.

The third act brought him hack un-
der the Wagnerian yoke. Tristan's
castle walls ran aong a cliff overlook-
ing the ocean; in a green space under
a tree the wounded knight lay eternally
demanding of his devoted squire if he
could not jet see the ship, the ship that
was to bring Isolde to nurse him back
toMife.

The thrall of the theater was so com-
plete upon Forbes that when the sor-
rowful drone of the shepherd pipe
suddenly turned to joy at the sight of
Isolde's ship, Forbes' heart leaped up
as if he were witnessing a rescue in
actual life.

The hurrying rapture of the music
that described Isolde's arrival, and her
haste up the cliff, sent his hopes to
heaven; but when the delirious Tristan
rose from his couch to his staggering
feet and began to tear at the bandages
about his wound, Forbes felt the tab
of fear. He wanted to cry out. Oh,
not no!" .He sat with lips parted in
anguish, and his hand groping for sup-
port.

The left hand of Persis was reaching
about In the' same gesture of protest
against intolerable cruelty. It met the
hand of Forbes. Their fingers clutched
each other in an instinct of compan
ionship. Thetwo souls were so intent
upon the action of the scene, and so
swept along by the torrential music,
that they'hardly knew their hands were
joined.

The music was a fove-philt- er to
Forbes and Persis; they could not es-

cape it, had not thought of escape. Their
hands swung id a little arc, clenched
and unclenched in an utter sympathy of
mind and body, in a kind of epic dance.

And then the opera was over, and
Forbes began to dread the raising of
the lights. He was grateful for the
long ovation to the singers, since
it kept the house dark till he
could shake off the tears that he
was ashamed to dab with a hand-
kerchief. Time was when greater sol-
diers than he were proud rather than
ashamed of their tears, but Forbes was
thankful for the gloom. He applauded
and joined the cries of "Bravo!" to
prolong the respite.

Then he noted that Persis was not
applauding She was pulling off a long
glove slowly and winangly. when it
was off. she looked ruefully at her left
hand and nufsed it in her right. She
glanced to see thatthe others were
busy with their wraps, then sne neld
her hand out where Forbes could see
it ; and gave him a look of pouting re-

proach.
He saw. too, that on one of the little

fingers there was a thread of blood. The
alert old eyes of Mrs. Neff caught the
by-pl- of the two, and her curiosity
brought her forward with a question.

"How in heaven did you hurt your
finger?"

Persis answered auietlv and at once:
"I caught it on the thorn of a rose.

It'c nnthiner."
Forbes was compelled to silence by

Persis' explanation of the accident. He
must not say how sorry he was, inougn
he had wounded her he had wounded
Persis till she bledl

During the long wait for the carriage,
a wealthy rabble stood in a draughty
doorway waiting turns at the slowly
disintegrating army of limousines and
landaulets and touring cars and taxi- -

cabs even of obsolete broughams and
coaches drawn by four-legg- anach- -
romsms.

Mrs. Neff claimed Forbes as her per
sonal escort, and carried him off in her
own chariot, which rolled up long be
fore Enslees.

Forbes regretted to leave Persis
standing there, with throjit open as
usual to the night gale; brut his con
solation was that he could gossip
about her.

Mrs. Neil's first word, of course, was
of tobacco. The door was hardly
slammed upon them before she had Tier
cigarettes out

Once her weed was prospering, sne
began to puff gossip:

"Isn't she a darling Miss Cabot, I
mean? Everybody is crazy over ner,
but Willie scares 'em all off. What a
pity she's mixed, up with the little
bounder I Of course, she needs a lot
of monev. and Tier It of a father is
nearly ready for the Old Ladies' Heme;
but what a shame that love and money
go together so rarely I For the matter
of that, though, I don't think Persis
knows what love is yet jMaybe she
never wilL Maybe she won't learn till
it's too late. Murray Ten, Eyck says
von art rich. Whv AarCr vou marry

i Persis? What a pair you'd make V

.v
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IV At the Door of Her Heart
Forbes was much obliged to the dark

for hiding his Mushes. He made bold
to ask. a leading question I

"Ypu say that Mis Cabot Is mixed
up hopelessly with Mr. Enslee. Do ycu
mean mat tney art engaged (

"They haven't announced it, lead or pursue her; and she obeyed his
course, hut it's generally agreed that
they are. Still I suppose that if some
imuiuviiic ucvii cu: 4iung wun a jmr

he might her away," moment the orchestra stopped he mast
They went throush the revolving

doors and into the corridor, where
women in opera cloaks moving
forward with something of the look of
a spice, caravan, to the supper-roam- s,

and toward the elevators
to the various assembly-rooms, where,
various coteries Were 'giving- - dances.

The of Mrs. Neff and Forhes
parted at elevator's upper door. His
led to the large room where he passed
his hat across a table to be"
stowed in a compartment in one of
the wicker wardrobes.

While Forbes was, vaiting for Mrs.
NerT, he" saw Persis arrive with her en-

tourage. was like the rest, yet
ever so uuicrcni, in ner mere was mei

r

'will

lion two, coax

were

some
some

ways
'the

and coat

She

a

first

into

I
that 'have that I you I love

upon
that apd stood it

gave a Forbes I I
It 0h. isl" j and Willie and And it what I

uteres and a
And from

The in was danced
upon

taking very close, clique was little

mare Forbes I who velvets had
him. the across elbows the

Forbes wis that
both on not Mr.

1

ncoraatfo

balefully.
As he at

not feel that the
to make the fellow attrae.

had not dded a
to could not

conceivably mate life
peevish like him.

could

Enslee

Thejr
Persis

Forbes only to
brave and and win
her Persis reappeared,

to for,
at failure. a

women about her, bright
clouds around new moon.

to with a
that he a soldier

(which oolite of resnect'J.
and a love a (which
gushes of

"The is n "
"May I have honor?"

"I wish
"but be furious L gave
ms away. And Mrs. Neff would

me baldheaded I kidnapped
her chevalier. afraid she'll

you to pay your in
a little .honest work, she?

Of course she
of

one I may have?"
"The next is yours. for

get"
l" He cast his eyes in a

look of horror at the possibility He
Mrs. who was

to a boil She
pique with first sidewise stride. She
xrieo 10 imagine, herself young, and
Forbes tried to imagine her Persia.
t done and the

encore responded to,
tned to carry on a of

with his hostess; he only
faintest idea of what she or

wnat ne mmseif .said if anything. At
the first squeak the next
Forbes abandoned Mrs. like an

on a of chairs,
open-arme- d Per-

sis. "
.

.She into his as

f

she were mortised there. The very
concord of their bodies seemed argu-
ment the' union their souls.

was of
Perils! she followed urherpvw tie lert.
He could whirl her, dip her, her.

off
as instantly as if were own

er. She did belone to him. How could
ever give her up? And yet at the

or'
her tro:

The end of the dance, was their di-

vorce. transferred her into Bob
Fielding's arms for a time, while he
swung Winifred with as much rapture

f of
of

mm

he de

it

In

in

met vou "
of jet up and ,

more galling; you He a

if" of are " in coaxing
- J she

lio

of all
chattered rest and

of

no lost
business of

meeting.
he would have trundling t and deputed

rising lightness foot reminded
more poetic than

casters.

airs.

know
about

"I've sight

re-

turn

marron
only

main

taken from
EveJrs

had a knee,
and her her

this a strict of ( an "Of course.'
amy zorcea to aan.ee

Forbes

pursued

unclasped

see
Forty

"Won't
bc

iented. gentleness rehearsing

authority .known enough
needed greatest difficulty

enawed
frustrated

nibbled
im-

plied

supper

claimed
dance, Forbes its'reioicin?.

debutante.
however, brought negatively

Persis.
off clench- -

ordeal amiable .
moment in! earned:

And after he make amends.! "I breathe, vou
whom While he strutting proudest' "Forgive me," murmured

bequeathed he stammering her a
he was tango Persis the apologies. (wonderful 1"

again. "Oh, don't let she laughed, a
At the of suppose all of patient indifference

somewhat do of j dared, to tell
nao, course, tne advantage ot was announced. Persis seized one us. fellows, yr:
affection. Yet.he see every-- 1 of the small tables, guard we of Some of
body else her certain which despatched to do, suppose; but Jon't like-- it

she "Look up Mrs. doesn seem quite had
rersisj - neiio, now; Ten Eyck of

darling of you cornel" debutante he rushing. i something
the ointment Persis saw quite casually her warmth. She

Enslee, preening himself her Forbft sat and that was! chatted, lauehed.
all her complimena the bloom of tenderness

winning at a horse show. half of those ate had to coney peach, vanished.)
hating but could J knees Frost nipped of spring. t

When Enslee left of others. infinitely repentant, re- -; mean vou
anu me coatroom. sat once.glged Enslee?"
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'She held her gave lo of pouting reproach."
eyes him

glanced down him he
mijlions

Could suffice
certainly

cubit stature.
herself to a

underling
Plainly needed be

he would
and

be a prize worth
any hazard of There was

bevy of young
a She

Forbes galaxy
statement tamous

evoked
enthusiasm).

music rallinir laid
the

you might," sighed,
Willie would if

snatch if
preux I'm

expect for her

so. will"
Forbes groaned,

'"But the next
one

up

hastened to Neff,
simmering foreot her

the

When dance was
inevitable Forbes

traffic conversa-
tion, but
the

of dance

Ariadne beach and pre-
sented

slipped, embrace if

an
for of

.Once more Forbes master

siddle

he her

he

let

He

'orbes

sense
witn

then, the was,

r
it

was

car Dy

and her bouitlon t more scout along outposts.
both hands. elbow touched that hat you vou remember,
oi rorocs, ana sne nio not oraw aay betore
away, ror me mauer oi mat, an me Yes.

were in crowded
circle.

It was that was
make his advance. show

implied.

Winifred,

Forbes
followed

persistent

fighting

pre-
sented

tangoist

Forbes.

ashamed over-
sight

nothing

through

ejpows clashing

except cc-'ne- idea
fore speak might haste meet some

Under might
nanus witruner, Kept

the board. Then, she
him to speak him to

Airs. foot lightly
but confirmation

suggested did
flirtation more

than
literature. the! man. waiealous."

experience
temptation incredulously.

that jealous? But
together, even me."

about but
into fog. and her foot
his. found but touch
vanished again Realizing she took

silly action
termined the adventure through.
He sent foot prowling hers,
found and raising toe, pressed
hers softly.

time her foot
and felt that emprise

rewarded. when
every attention attracted
another and the were

premateurly fashionable costume,
close to him and

the how dare' you?
the have slip
pers. the you
perfectly visiwe other

then she slipped her foot-awa- r.

she had
arms from about her only so

precedent
Wjth-sham- He

felt his deed boorish, and now

her

been and Jn me rfon't any- -
the reproof me, yoo, his

it the for it was this projposaij went into
the gentleness to at the

"Oh him accepted him
his with remorse: but

his apologies were by the
toltlie

with the
with apparent that

forgetfulness what was
an incident her.

the time was
to the

the the
as was

......j

to next led me

He her for
had granted it

ing so doc to mat
were lost she

once her with rthe to to
the

ear.
humblest

but
the the answered.

more jo Shefbeing past that
oi

you.
prestige,: us

too. was Neff
and and expected

was et was
fly Willie' it that

at to her: was
his own, since little

the
for the .and had firstling

that
the but

had
said

'"' sl

out

even

his

aance

ride

his

tlie

men

cup to

yesterday?

the

to first

nanus

"I told you followed it"

after like a
calling to you. But you didn't

ioe oy some I had a
all ears he not be making to

his infatuation. I man."
the he me I was. I

out sne ner
above as

to
her

After

was
hurrying meet
always I

the name was
like a dazed

against his. was i Forbes a his
it his ancient not realize

of that has he thought aloud
honored in in1 "I guessed right I I was a
modern Remembering and I

at house, he was ) stared up at She smiled
a tender

acquaintance of were you
He gathered his seen

were to off a precipice "No, I wanted see I felt
a
He it, at a it

that
his tor an accident

to see
his 1after

his

was not
he his was
But a moment

one's was to
rest discus-

sing a
Persis leaned mur

"In first place,
second place. I on white

place, are.
from all the ta-

bles."

.It was as his
waist, not

hallowed a
Forbes

that was

of of

to

in

it,

ran news.

to
am
of

the
at of

to that

the
to re- -

to

if

ion the air. I was
His were laughing her

laughing eyes. But of were
trifle at deter

to how her
with

"Would you mind I ou one
very personal question?" he

the way
I it"

you engaged Enslee?"
question was so unexpected and

so iorthrisht that it stanered
She one up his

earnest eyes and ; but 'it was a
com laugh.

are the amazing of
impudence I ever

zou
difference could to

the difference the It
is a of the utmost importance
to

"Why?"
"Because if you are not "

was the inconsequential,

and their were frolic, but his ' mly, knowing- - Be meant. She
was as a "If are resolved to be sensible and cut silly
not, I to tell yoti have out of her hopes. could
you, ard well my is at your ave father, and all the
feet." ta H!e world. She not keep

"Watch out, for I my waiting. He wait It was in
.feet, and my are sharp." rad had seen her

you be r .an? her old hat the bus.
are the frivolous one. You've At iiad Willie. At

it had orocerlv rebuked lv into the drawins-roo- h
The thing nor I about was down

made talk talk." ua whispers.
so sure you lu and she

itself no as.--. know you
sertion. no, you haven't. You've only to propose.

He

hands table. Persis

an relish

returning
Willie

expect

I
"Yes."

funny

Enslee

it

Persis

hadn't

lealous.'

a
affairs

you'll

piece
metj

"What
you?"

world.

music

prayer.
yotithat

heart
Willie

found

n :u .. .... .,.,.... m " I wimM.W F,M4 U4i,T IIMUUW, ... I . . . .
haven't answered my question.! ', e Ma .r.oght the nng a won- -

..... a- - .... a ( derful composition byjieneUC YUU UJ 11141 111111
so he man already?"

"Are you going to him?"
"I'm nn Tr

The medley into me tune
a

shouted refrain thev whirled.
selected the

He
Ten The onlv "ipe

dajce, him back to He began to
un- - - in frenzy, locking knee 10

easily, she with whipping feet and
After j her sweet body nun

The thev
Neff more. "vortex' have
an anonymous sprig, to Mrs. was his he

him. at '
. curls "But you're

last free,' to with f

you," she I?"
close hour sort

little meant midnight, to sort ui
nisi entertain Poor tmnici

could women
over it she,
round t

you."
to gone

to with him,
side. close chill
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mens orbes

ok
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"I'm

Don't

just

Neff

himself

with

with her
Her wore,

How

how

heart

that
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table have held! "Let seel Yes,
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Kelt,

He

in It
gone

mind He
been

observance knew

new feet.

you.
with

This with-
drawn,

And third

And

pale

from

boy

home
when late."

This time
blow face.

once, with
worst

form

opera
with

in "And
eyes into

both them
solemn Forbes

mined stood
Enslee.

said.
"Not look

answer
"Are
The

her. flashed look into

most

navent answered.

"All

rat"

The
most jte,,

feet voice fast wht
solemn jou the

want romance She
that have hats

must
wen, can't

heels that first
serious

"You home

off long funk her,
that clamor that r?d

Again

Bob

him.

step

proper
"Ydu

CllBgCU
"Oh, 'that

jnarry
nrftnhf

broke
Half the dancerspopular song.

the
heart from

lvrie only select--
Persis' words

they
asked, dance

safely
heean know."

Neff. And tango, about
thing

that worry "Am
believe

much. supper they thing wish

there
rersis,

Buta

Then

wont

"You

other
when

"You

make

matter

wJ

'y.v.

surprise.

I hope you won t
"Men are always telling juu
"No not alwavs once or twice."

She was far away, though in his
that her voice seemed to come

him across a long wire.
"Did you love any of them?"

Are you sure?" -
There's nothing I'm surer of hat(,"

not it Persis II the "Does are cn--
entered Persis with elbows .buffed, routed. He began to

-

'

"Forget

udi -

where see and him a

looked

the

brought
of

Persis

afraid

before

table, raised
"That

it

now tempted vot?

ms signal.- - ou

leaned
close

struck

turned

pacing

dance,

hand

"My

is
furious

It
an

modern

visited

courage as
if he

later,

table,

mured

Then

Willie.

fears.

heart
learn

if asked

if

to Willie

almost

laughed

it

in

might not

from

walked

lJ t,,-..- . r
A..

is

Vnrh1
ribald

ot
as

Forbes'

an

to

that?'

so
arms, to

"No."

not

She laughed again.
.not necessarily.

what

swervei
Ens

was upon aftemiwi
that he had something

ana naa laughed

Lalique. It
uic cvgc mat nng had cuther till it bled under the fierce

SVZJ?1. Foroej' hand at a performance
of "Tristan and Isolde." .

Thoughts like this danced through
.Persis' mind now, while her body
danced in Forbes' arms. And Forbes
was talking of his jealousy!

Forbes was different from Willie in
so many ways. He could be loved. She
did not love him now. But he was of
the type that women love. She wonder,
ed, rather helplessly, if she were going
to love him.

She would not be indiscreet, ofcourse, or disloyal in any important
way ,?r After all, she might not
marry Willie. She might marry Mr.
Forbes. All things were possiblet Whv
not this?

Luckily Forbes had money He
surely not so rich as Willie. Bnt then
Persis was not mercenary. She wanted
only a reasonable amount just enough
to keep with the procession. Surely
Mr. Forbes must hae enough money
for such a simple household.

Meanwhile was pounding at the
door of her heart again:

"Are you going to ride in Central
Park tomorrow this morning?" he
said.

"Yes."
"May I ride there, too?"
"That's not very encouraging."
"Isn't it? 'Well, haven't been a

trifle discouraging yourself?"
"I'm terribly sorry," he pleaded; and

she surprised him sighing:
"I'm rather glad.
"Glad? Why?"
"Because I had come dangetously

near to feeling that jou were diffe-
rent"

"I am." he cried, stung ihe deep
significance of her light regret "Please
let me prove it. Please let me nde
with you in park?"

"Ill be with my you know,"
she answered, with a trace of relent-me- nt

"It's my only chance iO visit
with the poor old boy. You'd better
not"

"But some you will ride with
'me? "

"Maybe."
"Tomorrow may I stand, on the

bridge and natch you go by?"
"The park is open to the public at

all hours."
"Would you mind if I got a horse

and rode and said 'Good morning I'"
"Fine. Come along. Ill introduce

you to father."
"Ill be there."
Persis had not misjudged Forbes. If

she had told him then she was an-
other man's betrothed, he would have
changed his whole attitude toward her.

Equally, the romance would have
ended before it began if Forbes had told
Persis that he was not rich, as Ten Eyck
had carelessly assumed.

He had dropped the question of
betrothal to Enslee. sere that it was
a paradox. Now he realized that he
had no further promise of meeting
Persis except on horseback and with
her father alongside. He put forth an
antenna. ,

"Am I ever going to see you again?"
"I shouldn't be at all surprised."

she answered, blowing neither cold
hot

"Tomorrow?"
"Maybe."
"Where'"
"Oh. I'll probably be dancing at

some or other, as usual."
He was hoping that she would ask

him to call but she failed to take
hook. He surprised himself by say.
ing ttith an abrupt rashness:

"Will you lunch with to
morrow?"

The moment Forbes said he had been He had a vision of a charming
and eager questions, by tie hour alone with her in the solitude

their ery insistent impertinence, in- - made bv a crowd. She missed the
deed, proved that he was now jealous' point, and asked:
he heram imnnrtant in Persis. The v., m4. 11 t v t
fervor of his previous actions wjs al- -, ! suppose I do. I reckon I wouldn't
most justified. Even the intrusion upon dare ask you alone."
her foot was a different "I reckon you betta hadn't." she

Besides, there was something d. mocking his accent as best she
canny to Persis in Forbes' statement could.
that he had followed her up the Ave- - He smiled at her burlesque but per-nu- e.

and had felt a jealousy of her sisted:
haste; because that had been a momen- - "How would u like to to give
tous day altogether. the partv and order fodder? I'm

She had begun it i shopping raid. .jUSt back, from the Philippines, you
She had run across a flock of new hats. know. 1 could get up a mess my
curious oddities from Pans, perched company, but I'm afraid I couldnt feed
like strange birds alighted in a window. !JOu people to our liking."
Determined to hae those hats that day! she ws tempted to seize the chance.
or die, Persis had ridden all way to '

She checked herself on the brink of
her father's office in Broad street to asic acceptance, realizing that it would set
him to buy them. She had found him people to talking if she conducted
in great distress. Before she could ex-- Forbes' entertainments for him.
plain her errand, he had said, with a m tell jou," she said. "Ask Mrs.
smile that was pitifully brave: eff to be hostess. You're under

.1 m in a, lot of trouble, honey. 1 ve 0rne obligations to her, and none to
got to shift some of my loans to other me "
banks, and I've got to borrow a lot more "I'm afraid I don't know what to
somewhere. And I don't know where, have."
I'm sorry to tell you, you'd better it, simplest thing in the world.
know' Just go to the Ritz-Carlt- and ask

She soothed him with lovlns terror. tor Fernand. Tell him I'm cominor. and
He told her that she need not worry; 1 said for him to take good care of
everything would come out all right He you of us. And now let's see who
was just a little pinched for the mo- -, can come."
ment. But he kissed her ery devoted- - She .strolled about with him while

arid sighed and told her how beau-- he made his invitations Everybody
tiful she and how dear to him. had engagements of various sorts, but i

She to her car. and ordered they were brittle. Mrs. Neff was flat- -
the driver home. It was a long journey tered immeasurably, and asked if she

the canvon of Broadway, a plank could brinir alnntr She '
road lor miles, smce a suoway was Dur-iaira-id to leave her she connive

underneath. She had ample' time J with Stowe Webb at some escapade.
to figure out just tt meant to her
to be poor. ,

Cold flashes of fright ran through
Persis as the car rumbled and
Then she remembered that Willie
lee to call her that
He had said very
important iu say, sne
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Bob Fielding could not come so far up
town trom his office, and wmitred
could .be present only if she were per-
mitted to be late.

It was finally agreed that they were
to lunch late, take a little spin round
town, and then turkey-tr- ot again in th
afternoon.
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